I The First Silk.

HE first silk was made 2600 B. C. by the wife of a
Chinese emperor. Aristotle, in 350 B. C., first mentions
silk among the Greel:s, The manufacture of silk was car-
ried on in Sicily in the twelfth century, later spreading to
{ Naly, Spain and the South of France.
factured in England before 1604.

It was nol manu-
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When a Girl Marries

Jerry Insists on Finding Betty, But All Sorts of Clues|:
Fail to Put Him and Anne on the Trail.

By Ann Lisle.
CHAPTER CXHIL
fCopryright, 1319, King Features

cale, Incorporated. )

éc HERE'S ‘Beily 7" 1 echoed
-my volce (aRing. on a
note of fear from Terry

Winston's,

The canteen was ready to close
for the night, and thére werd pit
Balf a dozen persons there—but if
there had beren a hundred. I'm sure
Terry, the rederved, wouldnt hava
foticed them.

“Yes—where's Betty™ he repeat-
od impatienily. “You saw ner. Did
she mention her plans™

“Nd—pot & tiing, "Who tdld you
T8 seen her?™ I aeked -cautiously,
ready in my new-found loyalty to
protect Betlty even from Terry.

“I met Norreys at the-club, aad
got 1t out of him that he dined you
and Betity last night.. Now.she's
B0 slacker—Betty—doesn't chuck
up her work, excepi for Enod cause,
I dign't like It—directiy I leard
she was back. 1 telephoned her
place—nothing stirring—called Vif-
ginia top—no information—onor
et from the Red Cross. It's a bit
thick—and not' like Betty."”

“Oh Terry—there s somethiag!
T felt it last night—her éyes, and
the way she held her hasd to ber
libe 3il the time. I said that &
friendshlp was two-sided, and 1'd
ke 1o Belp her the way she does
Me. Then she answered just this,
,ﬂo!,tonijg_l—--pon_ perhaps, Anne?”

. Terry, what can weo do?

L T dow't Bnow.” Féplisd-Terrs half
Mnder his-preath. - “I doa't know.”
Whereupon Carlotta Sturges, whom
t‘bﬂ ontirely forgotten stepped
fnto the brasch of fear lyving ber
tween Terry and me. 230
. Carilefia Speaks Out,

" "yt's Mre Bryée you are looking
for?™ she sald calmly. “We'H be an
her track i a JINy.  Yeu see, ¥he
Yves in ope of my fathers build-
Ings—and, of course, the operalor
St the switchboard will tell me all
We care to know. I'll go phone at
q“.- . X ‘5- . ' ’ . '

On the 'word, Carlotta hurripd off
in the direction of the (elepHone
booth at the rear of ihe long room
I hoticed that she stopped on the
way and spoke to the Heulemant—
and suddenly the center lights
awitched onagulp; brightening the
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By David Cory.
E ¢1d woman and Puss Junior
; were now fimost discouraged,
: for evérybody hasd refused to
Belp them get piggle over the stile.

What to do next wns @& setious

estion. “I wizsh 1 had néver
ound thal.crooked sixpence” cried
the old woman, the Ltears foming 1o
her eves. "

*We might KRave Lbought some-
thing els®. 1 never was o terribly
fond of pigs, anvway.” said Puss
Arnd jJust Ltbhen who should come
&long but a ‘poodnatured fa
butclie: At 1past he looked good
matured, until the pld woman said:

“*Buleher, butecherr, Kill ox,
thx non'l drink water.

®why should T Kkill Sie ox,* sgid
h‘. - el Py 3 1) i : wen's Y R
Sat~r?T \aunb-

41 c,,!.(i-I.a waushon 2 st
Junior :

waell, thrre you are,” langhed the
butehe: whea -r"l-"l’""l‘-'i K d
regain kis good hupier: 14y
ROL o\ hear 1he ld 8T "nie Ll
cen lead a hygrse 6 the Troush, but
yots can’t make -him drinl

sl a horse ispltan ox,"” =ad 1

old womaun, Fand besltes ]
thing i= differchi.. | only want
aox 1o ot
waler
fire burfn-the ®ticl. apd
brat thedag, gnd ie dor Fite 1he
pic. &0 that Jd qan el 2
il and'dake ™t

"Merey © me! et A A
Pritcher.”™ this 1= a ¢ ad
Alfaire. [ guxt he gott
howed and walker

The same ol giare” et

e i=nLthirsiy "™

Nass

rink the wals

al
will quanhrh the A

eld woman
Whnt aar, - - 1S 'O AN
e I

gxirl weo 1e ' TEY L
brave

And toxy en the byt hir
out These “"
rop L4 ¥ feem' ! Wi v 3 AT
the pvag s nvel and pu Ll I 2}
the tile it
woman =n a4

I2al the vope viy {1] v e
M i i agreed” 11 tw
hq\‘ hes
the butcher, on heasgin PR
Lol 1o |
wasn''! going (o
wasx he guing L«
oniv way ou
he*did. and amighty Teat w1 *)

*Ha, ha!l™ laugh=t P
gpite of hi: disga vpo ntaner
never kaew a far bu
sn fastl”

And? off he ran 1« Le bai
l‘r - hi‘\ And "N 1k =~ T F i =]ty
s T-hear what Bapprned afrer thHal
Lopyright, 119
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«be all right, ar

“a foss

shadowry gloom of the canioen,
which bad been ready to Bose Tor
the night when Terry burst dnto it

Then lovotie,” a8 we somelimes
disrespectiuily called our hlvlﬂi‘f‘l-
ant, eame over and beckoned me Lo
one side

“Take vour time, Mrs. Harrison—
take your time. 1'll leave the place
in your ¢harge and you put out the
lighta, lock up an dsend me Lhe
keys by registe . od mail. That wiil
our unit doesn't
come on again for three days. Miss
Bruges tells me that your have a
very important communication for

“one of the Red Cross workers and

want 1o locate her at once. Hope
you get her. Goodenight™

“Oh, thank you—ihank ryou &o
much! Good-night,” 1 said with
more fervor than originality, and
returned to Terry.

“We've got Lo find her!™ he .de-
clared again,  snd sdded: “Buf
there's noe use taking the warld in
on it * * * Petty wouldn't like
T'm zlad Misr Sturges put
voaur Heuténant on & false scent.
fBut. it's unfdrtunate Miss Sturges
has taken charge "

Before I could reply. 8 very sober
Cariolta came out of the telephone
hooth and joinecd vg again

“IUs so Billy—Dbut 1 can’'t xeem to

Lovelorn

By Beatrice Fairfax.|

|
Which Would .He Have .

Chosen?

DEAR MISS FAIEFAX:
I am twenily and engaged to

a young man. Ileve him, but his_
family do mot seem to approve of
hig marrying me because we dif-
fer in refligion. and sherd is an
other girl whom he haz known
for tem years, and he has told his
mother < he® used tove her.
Whinever | Wbeak S- thilm “About
this it feetiy 16 e he bDerbmes
down-hearied and likes to drop
the =ubject. wi this girl does
not live near Washington. Do you
think, IT she had jived In Wash-
ington, he would have berome én-
sared to per. instead of me? I»
i becsuse he seeés me more than
He-: dhes her that he hecame en-
gaged (o me” A'READER

I dew't belleve sanyvone could an-
swer ¥gur question satisfactorily—
wls-‘-ﬂies. all thing: being equal, the
voung man would have married the
girt of his home town or you Pro-
pinguity is certainly a valuable
ally,and you have that en your side,
and the voung man ssked you to
marry him instead of the ather girl

Why not mceept the facts a5 they
stand..make the bhest of them. and
not 1orment yourself with morbid
guestioming 2

A far a¥ "®ifffrenees of religion
ig conrerned, that would be settled
by one'sE awn ronseleree, Fruds=
wWer one’s hilief in God "have al.
WAVA seemed 16 me 5§ mMisinterpretn-
tinn of His doetrire of divine love

A Difference in Ages.

DIEAR MISE FAIRFAX:

I am twenty-nine and have
bren going about with A man
twentiv-one for eleht monthes Be-
crnfly he asked me to marry Lim.
Nur frirpds say there is too much
difference in oar ages. Please holp

™ In deeida this matler a= |

borwyrg T hetl never care {or an-
raon in the sar—e was
R.DE L
aueslfion bas bheen dlacyaesad
times< in this Flumn that
uperfluons to re-
intrary to the prospeclive
vine's family and friends.

Fere 1he wile i geveral

r thsn the hosband arve

mong | hrirnniest on recored O
neaninlity of taetes and

ST plas's a8 large part in the
ipnning s~k such union= and youn
wilh he safe In marrying the voung
f n | 2 more Iin commnn

‘i beine in love if vorur hoth
rrend Gonl for mus { -

ntereataed In

ur N r

wreh
1] '
thet! =sart Candidls

the difTerenee

r
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Lthe Tezt of Affection.

il barA Nonsenet my dear’
1 tting i f o MEht the fire

Y0 o | ng up f
r_snu_n.u love pou adl the more!”

Early Wedded Life |

{ make the operator undersiand me.

| Shall we go over tp the building?™

“You're wvery good,” sald Terry

with a formal air that would have
dismissed anyons but Carlotla.

Terry In Sllent. [

“l called a taxi,” sald Carlotta |

T efriclently. "It will be here by the

time we lock up. Take & cup of

hot coffee, folks, while 1 shut up

shop.”

And Carlotta set (wo, cups of
steaming coffee and a plate of
sandwiches before us, For a sec-
ond Terry stared after Carlotia; in
a puzzled fashion. Then he sdid
quietly: “She's kind—by ‘Jove—
she's kind.”

Whereupon he gulped down a sip
or two of the hot drink.

Afterward. 1 realised that. Car-
lotta wrote & pay check and put it
on, the blliflle, afterwards I re-
acted to the fact that she didn't stop
10 pour herself & cup of coffee. but
that she took & sandwich along and
munched it in Lhe cab.

“Where's your car? I asked Ter-
ry once we were embarked In the
texi and pwaying across to the
quiect Hast Side of lown where Bet-
| ty's apartment is located, -

“1 left it in front of 1he club,

Thought 1 could run over faster,”
| said Terry soberly.

. 1 accepted that a= 1 sccepted Car-
I lotta’s taking command of our

party.

At the apartment house there was

noe news—no néews at all. The
doorman and telenbone operastor
alike relterated that Mra. Bryce

‘ had cailed a axi ac adoul eight tnat
morning and had driven away
alone.

“What
Carlotta,

No one knew. Mrs. Bryce had
‘ordered the car over her private
wire.

“Call the superiniendent"™ com-
manded Carlotia.

Him she cross-examined also, and
then finally she had him take us
te Betty's apartment and unlo¢ck it

. with his duplicate keys. ”

| SHent and s&till lay the rooms,
hilnking at us in triumphant, sec-

l retive fmshion, There was no sign

s that Betty had-been there just the
*night belore

Terry was very sllent—but 1
knew that a siragnge, unreasoning
panic had him by the throat,

Then 1 had an inspiration.

Te B Contimwed.

The Rhyming
~ Optimist
By Aline Michaelis.
THE CLIMBER. A
\O F rolks who work s weary &
while, who fumye and (uass ) v - , ] / o
and fret, the climber skins |. ) Q Q F 2 - ‘
the rest a mile; her job's no cinch, ®
you bet. From 9 o'clock her day is
planned and she can sleep no more, t

! her mussucse hugky is on hand to
niske her figure o‘er. And she is

kind of 4 taxi™ asked

L L

: Esotos Ly Underweod & Underwoed
Here is a frock of coral georgetie heavily +
mighty strong of arm whe pulls bcadEd iB white. Th? Cﬂ[@ o‘. b]‘OWI'I georg'
{ an:; pats and slaps: the cljmber s ette and sable, luxurious in line. Uncurled

she may collapse. Her French malid tive and praclical hat,

Here is a graceful, elegant aﬂet"nqon dress |
of soft gray georgelle crepe and chénille in
Chinese design. There is no break in the
gray collar scheme.

-
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:
filled with vague alatm for fear ‘: ostrich and sweeping maline make an attrac-

finally arrives; in huaste she's cos- sy te__
tumed then, "and from a bréakfas

-—

brief she drives to Billlon's bridge |

at ten. She has a luncheon date .
Sy ons, Guviiec BENGS afhsy At & ‘ The Mean Old House Painters Went Away and Didn't Leave Any Brushes
a'vlock =he hastens on; the day

is not hall through. She figures &\

By FONTAINE FOX

i thiee puiple teag upon her home-

ward way, und there she dons a

oh 71 %
frivk  cerize and  quite decoilete. ,'.-; ¥ i!:
Although she's tired :he cannot | ,_./ /

Wil nor pause slong the line, 10r
theres a dinner dae (hs |
opera at 9. A little supper, amall
Lo i)y, lakes up &l wowsd ol Bo
must hasten from the °lay
und madly onward go. The clim-
in SCou. b iBi¥as |
4:0'd be sere. At 1 oclock she ‘od- |
dies in snd dances until &£ From |
| there her steps are homeward turn-
| ¢d and Jjust st break of day =he
reels that she a rest has earned,
she's glad toe hit the hay

'HINTS FOR THE
HOUEHOLD |

roiled matting, dissolve zome
valie acid In water and apply with |
] ~ribbing braah Wash wailcr-
vard with clean walter.

BeEven

o =he

Ler at a ball

To vw jelhes or blane mange in
et hine, lake a handful of sait
of soda. put it in a
L waler and stand the jelly

in HALAT,

whit> kid shoeg a

virdning
lather made of purc white soap and
14 excellent Lirush oif as
imeh dirt as possible belore scrub

bing with the lather
shmere aprons should he
o In co'd water with a little
A then rinsed (0 plain cold
v ev and hung in the &2'r 10 dry
turn thein i rusty

m waler will

rtizealio]l]l hatsvemba become dull
n Lime, but if rubbed with a 11M!e
red rotien=2tone and oil and

=herd with " leather
ApnpeaAtances s greally im-

T'o
ihaimais

DO YOU LIKE BOOKS‘."

“"Ashton-kirk Criminalofg le i

enurth book In & selles o re-

i a bl inmieresting detective
H wiillen by Johin 1 Moeln
"t stovjles  gre centered

reund & wealthy young man whi

b mad the study of erimes his
by #nd oceupation It leads him
adveniures and often
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greatl  dangers Hiustrated by
Ralph L. Bover Penn Publishing
| Company; $1.50 net. i €Copyright. 1844, by the Whaaler Syndicat ¢ )
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“Stand I >
er her. o
the

turned his flash Mgit oa the cup-
board, but discovered nothing more.
Then he picked x her hal,

and shoas, lsid them on the

try shelf, and curtly bade her go
batk and dress.

“May 1 have the lamp and that
looking glasst™

“If you . like,” he
cupied with the papers.
While she was'dressiag, he repack-
#d the slive-wood box. She emerg-
ed presently, carrying the lamp,
and he took it from her hurriediy,
not khowing whether she might
¢lect to throw it at his head

While she waa putling oa” her
jacket he stood watching her th
perplexed and sombre gase.

“I think,” he remarkéd. “that I'll
take you with me and drop you at
the Orangeville jall on my way to
tewn. Be kind saough te smart te-
ward the ddor.”

As she evinced no Inclination to
stir he passed one arm arouna her
and lifted her along & few feet; and
she turned on him, struggling, her
face convulsed with fury.

“Kee¢p your insolent haads off
me,” she sald. “Do you hear™

“Oh, yesa, | hear” He nodded
agsin toward the door. “Come,” be
repeated Impatiently; “move onl™

She hesitated; he picked up the
allve-wood box, extingulshed the
lamp, opened his (ash, and mo-
tionéd with hia head, significantly.
She walked ahead of him, face low-
ered.

Outside he ciosed and locked the
door of the housa.

“This way.,” he said coldly. “If you
refuse, I'll pick you up snd carry
vou under my arm. ! think by this
time you vealize | ean do it, too.”

Halfway acrosa the dark paature
ahe stopped short in her tracks.

Have I got to carry you? he de-
mandéd sharply.

‘Don’'t have me locked up.”

“Why not?

“I'm not a~a thief.™

“Oh! Excusé me, WHat are you™

“You know. Don't humiliate me.”™

“Answer my question! What are
vou If vou're not a lady crook™

“I'm enployed —as you are! Flay
the game fairly.” She halted in the
dark pasture, but he motioned her
10 go forward. '

“iIf you don’'t keep on walking."
he sgld, “I'll pick you up as I
would a pel cat and carry you.
Now, then, once more, who are you
working for? By whom are you

nﬂ.m-

employed, if you're not a plain
thief?”
“The—Turkish Embassy.”
“What!"™

“You knew 11.” *he said in a Jow
voice, walking through the dark-
nes beside him.

“What is your
sisted,

“Pumont.” -

“What aise %

“Ilse Dumagt™

name™ he in-

|
|

thi= amasing affair.

“Frisnda.”

“More Turks™

She did not reply.

He sat still listening for a few
momants, then hastily startsd his
car down the hill

“No.” he sald, “T'N] show you what
this car of miné really can do! Are
you afraid™

She sald bDetweean her testh:

“I'd be a fool If T were not. Al
1 pray for ia that you'll kill yoursell,
teo.”
iTO BE CONTINUED TOMORROW.)
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One Woman to Another
. By Virginia Turner

We were getting resdy for bed, and
Helen was giving her hair a dutifd
brushing.

“Do you know what T have x parfed)
horror of ™ sald Helen.

“Bears™ [ rapiled, amiling.

“Don't be ailly. I'm in earnest’
she reproved. *1 have a perfect horrot
of not being perscmally fresh and
wholesoma. For instance, by the time
it's 3 or 4 o'clock In the afternoon,
and I'm tired and perhaps overhasted
I am so afraid there may be an odor
of perspiration or something about

“Why, my dear,” | mald In amase-
ment, “don’t you use Amolin™

“Amolin?™" ahe questionsd.

“Tes, It'2 an antiseptic deodorant
Tt destroys all kinds of odors. [ usa
the very first thing after coming from
my bath, and sprinkie It in my clothen
In faet. | wouldn't think of starting off
in the morning without using Amalin.

et

| And [ always keep a can of it at the
office.™

Amolin Is the personal decdorant.

| Besling and soething, and contalming

at all

no laleum. It can be bough
or 35c &

drug and department stors




